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DE SPAIN LEARNS HOW MUCH NAN REALLY LOVES HIM AND DISCOVERS THAT HIS
FOR PACIFYING OLD DUKE MORGAN WON'T WORK OUT AT ALL °

Al

road division town in the Rocky mountalns, is fighting « band of cattle thi
gup, a fertile valley 20 miles from Sleepy Cat and near Calabasas, where
Spain has killed two of the gang and has beea seriously wounded. Pretty

i Henry de Spain, general manager of the stagecoach line running from Thief River to Steepy Cat. l"'

leader, and De Spatn are In love secretly—but her unccle finds it out and raves and rants.

eves and gunmen =7ing in

the coach horses i.as changed.
Nan Morgan, niws of the

—_—

here—I waunt to be out of it, I'd rather
= TR be dead now than to'live and die In it.
She whirled. *I won't put it down. | And what is this anger all for? Noth-
This hulking bully! I know him bet-|ing. He offers you his friendship—"
ter than you do." She pointed a quiv- | She eould speak no further. Her uncle,
ering finger nt her cousin. “He insult- | with a curse, left her alone. When she
ed me a8 vilely as he could ouly a few | urose in the early mornlopg he had
months agoe on Music mountain, And | already gone away.
{f this very same Henry de Spain
hadn't huppened to be there to protect CHAPTER XIX.
me, you would have found me dead —
next morning by my own band, Do A Try-Out
you understund?” she cried, panting Sleepy Cuat I8 not so large & place
and furious. “That's what he is!" that one would ordinerily have much
Her uncle tried to break In. “Stop!" | trouble In finding a man in it if he
she exclalmed polnting at Gale. “He |Searched well. But Duke Morgan
pever told you that, did he?" drove into town next moruing and had
“Ng, nor you neither,” snapped Duke | (0 stay for three days weiting for a
honrsely. chance to meet De Spain. Duke \l‘u-‘
“T didn't tell you," not a man to talk waoch when he had
entise I've been tryic anything of moment to put through,
here |n pence among and he had left home determined, be-
gnd cutthronts, and not fore he came back, to finish for good
etirred up all the time. with his enemgy,
de Spuin faced this big De Spain himself had

CHAPTER XVIII—Continued.

retorted Nan, “he-
to live with you
thieves |

keep you
And Heunry
coward and

these

becn putting

-;n' fnr weeks every business that would

protected me from him with an e

revolver! What business of yours | ar putting off, and had been forced
it whom I mwet, or where I go% she 6t length to run down to li sdicine
demanded, ralning her words with | Bend to buy horses. Nan, after hcri
flaming eves ou her belligerent cousin, |uncle left home—Justly apprehensive

“I will never marry you to save you |9f his intentions—made frantie efforts

from the hangman, b

house.” She stamped her foot, “Leave |lmpending. She could not telegraph—
this house, and never come loto it |% DU ty that she dreaded would
aguin!" » followed at once. De Spaln had

expected to be'hack In two days. Such
i letter as she could have sent would
not reach him at Medicine Bend.

AR It wos, a distressing nmount of
talk did attend Duke's efforts to get
looking at him with white face gnd track of De Spain. Sieepy Cat had
burning eyes as she breathed defiance. | DUt one Interpretation for his inqul- |
Duke interfered. “Get out!” he suid Fies—and a fight, if one occurred be
to Gale harshly. “I'll talk to her. Go |theen these men, it was conceded,
homa!™ would be historie in {he annals of the
Its anticipati was food for |
plcked up his hat and stamped out of | &1l Of the rumors of three days of sus- |
the house, slamming the doors. Duke, | Pf05e. For the town they were three
exhausted by the quarrel, sat down, .fld“* of thrilling expectation; for Nan,
eving his niece. “Now what does this '-"‘Oi‘“"l wit l‘”‘-‘ & confidaot, not|

mean?’ he demanded honrsely. | knowing what to do or which way to

She tried to tell him honestly and !9, they were the three hitterest
frankly all that her acquaintance with | 99¥S of anxiety she had ever known.
De Spain did menn—dwelling no moe | 1esperate with suspense at the close
thun was necessary on its beginning, of the second ’!7’__""'“‘-’ for a
but conceallng nothing of its develop- | DEWSs. yet dreading one—she
ment and consequences, nothing of her | Der pony and rode alone into Sleepy
love for De Spalp, nor of his for her, ©at after nightfall to weet the train
But no part of what she could say on °0 Which De Spuin had told her he
any point she wurged softened her  Would return from the east. She rode
unele's fuce. Eis square, hard jaw  Stralght to the lhospital, Instead of
from begiuning to end looked like | £0Ing to the livery burn. and leaving
stone. |Ilf'! horse, got supper and wulked by

“So he's your lover?” | way of utifrequented streets downtown
iy when she hod done. | | to the station .H) wilt for the traln.

“He wants to be your friepd” re- | ohen l.h" big lru'ln dr:‘“l ROWLY; M-
tarned Nan, determined not to give up, |“”M n“l”""_h”:-“'l."- n, Nun took her
Duke looked at her uncompromising- | Ph“;.“ “. here: o, Incoming: passenger

“Phat man can't ever be .'![I-:'. 'I”‘l.! CACPO Bk gaes snd smifed rulII
ond of mine—understand that! He Da Spaln. But when all the :srr[?utsl
D't ever mUTTy You. 1€ .hu sver thes | h.l been accounted for, he hnd not
to. 20 help me God, I' kill him If I|I'”:E;:-' tiod
hang for i, I know his game. 1 SHS futhied,

know wha He docsa’t care

Gale, beside himself with rage, stood
his ground. He poured all thet bLe
safely could of abuse on Nan's owa
hend. She had appessed her wrath
and mude no attempt to retort, only

ECTAD of

he suid harsh- |

henvy-hearted, to walk |

t he wints,

) 2 s slie might scek some information eon-
a pinch ‘.\:' sl 1.--r \4& .!If" ‘t,‘.rr...-.- he cerning De Spaln’s whereahouts, l“];::'
'.II.‘!I.,l B " Diow by Eetting you avweay her eye fell on a man standing not
" 1, o o ten feet away at the door of the bag- |
Nl il be further 0 the | v poom.  He was alone and seened
truth ied Nan ho I"l'ﬁ H to he watching the chunging of the
Dulte struck the wishing | onoines, but Nan thouzht she knew |
blow with his fist. "I || ‘hu W :l[a de |y by tight. The rather long, strojeht,

Epain dml Lle friends where they
off’

“Unele Ihike, if you wi

s | bloek hale under the Lroad-brimmed
it morsed the mon known and hated

ai't listen to | jn the ghp as “the Indian.” Here, she

isust Lsten to

regson, you sense. Think | eqid 1o horself, wus o chance. De
of what o position you put me In. 1 Smiin, she reculled, =poke of no one
love you for ail your care of me. I | gfienor thun this man, He seemed
love him for hi= ulfection for me and

whaolly disengnged.
tepressing  her
Non walked

considerntion of e — heciause he

knows how to troat o woman. I know
he wouldn't harm a hair on your hend, | afp. .n.;,-.,“' " ghe
for my sake, yot you talk now f.f| oot
bloodshed between you two, I Know | pat gs lr quite uniaware until that mo-
what your words mean—that one of | pont of h,.r existence, “DId Mr, d,.‘
you, or hoth of you, are to be killed | spuin get off this traln%" she asked. as |
for n scaseless feud. He will not stand | segrt, neknowledged his identity. .
up and let any muan shoot him down "I guess he didn't come tonight.”
without resistance, If you lay ¥our | Nuyn noticed th Ipaszsive wanner of
blood on hig head, you know It would | g spenking and the low, oven tones,
put a stuain between him and e that “I was kind of looking for him my-
never could be washed out as long as | gup e
we lived, If you kill him I could never
stay here with you, His blood would | sonld come on?”

ery out every daoy amd night aguinst | 91 gop't think he will be back now
ron."” before tomomow alght.”

Duke's violent finger shot out at her, Nan, much disappninted, looked up
“And you're the gal I took from your | the line and down., “I rode in this
muimmy snd promised I'd bring up a | afternoon from Music meuntain espe-
decent women. You've got none o' her | ¢iplly to see him.”
blood in you—not & drop. You're the | Seqtt, without commenting smiled
brat of that mineing brotns, of mine, with understanding and ercournge-
that was always riding horseback and | ment, and Nan was so filled sdth anxi-
showing off in town while I was weed- | oty that she welcomed n esance to
g the tobacco beds”™ talle to somebody. “I've often henrd

Nan clasped her hands. “Don’t | him speak of you." she ventured,
blnme me becuuse I'm your brother's | searching the darvk ¢ves, and watehing
chilld. Hlame me becavse I'm a WO~ | the open, kindly smile characteristic
an, beenuse 1 bave a heart, becatso|of the man, Scott put his right hand
out at his side, “I've ridden with
that boy since he was so high."

I know he thinke everything of
,an-|'

“I think a lot of bim”

nervous
to him,

thmidity,
“Aren't you
abruptly. |
» turning to her, touched his+

A T
nsied

“Is (ere anofher train tonlght he

{ wunt to live and see you live, and
feuds,

e see  soasploion,  distrust,
wluvisg, and worse. I'm not ungrate-
fih. us 3ou plulnly say I am. I want
saa % get out of what you are In

Linck uptown, trying to think of whom |

{ leind,

“You don't know .3:e?" she s
tatively.

His answer conceszled all M
necessary. “Not to  peak to, no

“I em Nan Morgay” :

“l know your nate pretty
expleined; nothing wzemed to
his smile,

“And I came in—Ltgcause I
ried over something and wanted
see Mr. de Spain” =

“He i# buying hirees north of
icine Bend, The a:nstorm

likely kept him bick some. I ﬁ’t

| think you need wgery much over .&-
| thing though."

.\

“1 don't mean I em worrying

| Mr. de Spain at lccdicine Bend™
| claimed Non with 4 trace of %

rassment, i

“lI know what ypn mean™ *d

ground. “Did your m
along all right after yon left tlll“
Lills this afternoon?" ot

Nuo opened her eyes, "Hwﬂl
know I came through the tm
“1 was over that way today.”

(thing in th« continoous smile
Now leave this |10 get word to De \pﬂ n of what was ;-m-d her mgre than the word, “I no-

«d your pony went Iame
‘.rﬂl to ook at his foot™
You wae behind me”™

=

Nan.

Bob Seott. She mgurded him gues-
tioningly. He rettrned her n'ﬂ_‘ '
1*-\.;1'"!.“,:5' as if he was ot o

m:;

“1 didn't #ee you," he mmuﬂmx-

| C rr-ht‘

She sestsed to fathom somethin

| from the ez pression of his faee.. *X

| =ouldn't ha s known | was coming
| she md grickly. =

“No." Hepuused. Her syes seemol

to invite & further confidencs,

“Bat
& iheir chuirs, De Bpuin walked straight

Cegeseeecs

“Nan, what do you mean?”

“You must give me up.,”

They were sitting In the hospital
(! garden, he at her glde on the bench
that he called thelr bench. It was

§ lhere he had made hls unrebuked

avowal—here, he had afterward told
| her, that he hegan to Hve. “Give you

| up.” he echoed with gentleness. “How

econld I do that? You're like the morn-
ing for me, Nan. Without you there's
po day; you're the kiss of the moun-
tain wind and the light of the stars
to me. Without the thought of youn
I'd sicken and faint in the saddle, I'd
lose my way in the hills; without youn
there would be no tomorrow, No mat-
ter where I am, no matter how I feel,
if I think of you strength wells into
my beart like a spring. I never could
give you up."

He told her all would be well be-
cause it must be well; that she must
trust him; that be would bring her
| safe through every danger and every
storm, if she would only stick to him.
And Nan, sobbing her fears one by one
out on his breast, put her arms around
hi= neck and whispered that for life or

{ death, she would stlck.

It was not hard for De Spain next
morning to find Duke Morgan., The
diffienits was to meet him without the
mob of hangers-on whose appetite had
been whetted with the prospect of a
death, and perhaps more than one, in
the meeting of men whose supremacy
with the gun had never been success-
fully disputed. It required all the
diplemacy of Lefever to “pull off™ ¢
conference between the two whivh
should not from the start be hopeless,
beeause of a crowd of Duke's partlsaus
whose presence would egg him on, In
spite of everything, to a combat.

But toward eleven o'clock in the
morning, De Spain having been con-
cefiled like a circus porformer during
every minute earller. Duke Morgan was
found, alone, in a barber's hands in the
Mountaln house, At the moment Duke
left the revalving chalr and walked to
the ¢iger stand to pay his check, De
Spain entered the shop through the
rear door opening from the hotel office.

Passing with an easy step the row
of barbers lined up in waiting beside

ot the open aisle, behind Morgan's
 back, While Dulke bent over the case
to salect a clgar, De Spain, passing,
placed himself at the mountaln-man’s
side and between him and the street
sunshine. It was thking an advantage,
De Spaln was well aware, but under
the circamstances he thought himself
entitled to & good light on Duke's eye.

De Spaln wore un ordinary: sack
street sult, with no sign of o weapon
gbout him ; but none of those who con-
sldered thenselves favored spectators
of a long-swaited encounter felt any
doubt a8 to his ability to put his hand
on one at (meomparibly short notice.
There was, however, no trace of hos-
 tility or suwpleion in De Spain's greet-
Ing.

“Hello, Duke Morgan,” he said frank-
’l}‘. Morgan looked around. His face

i bardened when he saw De Spaln, and

he involuntarily took a short step

BN | backward. De Spain, with his left band

De Speia Laughed at Her Fears,

after yoo started it would be a pity
il any huen cume to you on the road”
“You kaew Uncle Duke was [n
town?" Scott podded. “Do you know
why I enpe?”
“I mude 0 guess ut it
you need wvorry over anything'

"*Did y»a follow me down from the |

hospital - Laight 7"

“T was voming from my house afier
supper, I only kept close enough (o
you to bs handy."”

“Oh, T anderstand, And you are very

‘Go bask to the hospital for the
night. I will send Henry de SBpain

(up there just us soon as he comes to

town."
“Suppotiec Uncle Duke sees him firse,
I am deachly afraid of thelr meeting"

“I'll sev that he doesa’t see higy

first.”

Even De Spain himself, when hoe
came bkock the next night, seemeq
hardly uble to reassure her. When
she had told all-her story, De Spain
loughed ut her fears, “TlH bring that
man arund, Nan, don't worry, Dun't

belisve we shall ever fight. I may npt |

be able to bring him around tomorrow,
or next week, but T'll do it
two to guirrel,

“But yu don't know how unredson.
ing Uncle Duke Is when he is angry
sald Nan mournfully.
to anybody. He nlways would ljr:tou
‘o me until now. Now, he says, I hay. '
rone buck on him, nnd he doesn’t care
what luppens, Think, Hepry, whers
It wonld put me if either of you shoulg
kll the other. Henry, I've been think-
‘ng It all over for threa days now,
see whut must eome. It will break
both our hearts, 1 koow, but they wi
be broken anyway, Thess i oo w

t, Henry—noue™

I don't think !

It Lﬂltés I
you know," g

Ilying cure.essly on the eclgar case,
faced him, “I heurd you wanted to
see me,” continued De Spaln. “I want
to see you. How's your back since you
went home?*

Morgan eyed him with a mixture of
suspicion and animosity. He took what
waus to him the most signifieant part of
De Spain's greeting first and threw his
response Into words s short as words
¢ould be chopped: “What do you want
to sep me about?"

“Nothing uapleasant, I hope™ re-
turned De Spaln. “Let's sit down a
minute.”
| "Say what you got to say."

“Well, don't take my hend off, Duke.
| T was sorry to hear you were hurt. And
I've been trying to figure out how to
muke It easler for you to get to and
from town while you are getting strong.
Jeffries and I hoth feel there's been a

I 4on't know what to do now | lot of unnecessary hard feeling be-

tween the Morgans and the company,
and we want to ask you to accept this
to show some of it's ended.” De Spain
put hig left hand Into his sile pocket
tnud held out an unsealed envelope to
Morgan, Duke, taking the envelope,
eyed it distrustfully. “What's this?”
he demanded, opening it and drawing
out a card.

“Something for easler riding, An
annual pass for you and one over the
stage line between Cualobasas and
Sleepy OCat—with Mr. Jeffries' compli-

men'fl."
n flash, Morgan tore the card
m and threw it angrily to the
Mr. Jeffries,”” he ex-
-mu:

§ m chanced at that mo-

lmparlonn!: out from

§

under the razor and started with the
s un renr dlm'. wiplng the
m ‘one unshaven side of his
g”. & neck towel a8 he took his
hesty way. At the back of the
shop n fat man, sitting In a cnalr on
the high, platform, while

him, rose at Mor-
und tried to step
3 _hr.ndtol.he Anor
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way, jumped back, and the fat man fell,
or pretended to fall, over him—for it
might be seen that the man, despite his
size, had lighted like a cat on his feet
and was instantly half-way up to the
front of the shop, excviaiming profane
ly but collectively at the lad’s awk-
wardness, before De Spain had had
time to reply to the Insult.

The noise and confusion of the inels
dent were considerable. Morgan was
too old a fighter to look behind him ag
a critical moment. No man could say
he had meant to draw when he stamped
the eard underfoot, but De Spain read
it In his eye and knew that Lefever's
sudden diversion at the rear had made
him hesitate; the crisis passed llke a
flash. “Sorry you feel that way, Duke,”
returned De Spaln, undisturbed. “It is
a courtesy we were glad to extend,
And I want to speak to you about
Nan, too.”

Morgan's face was livid.
about her?”

“She has given me permission to ask
your consent to our marriage,” sald
De Spaln, “some time In the reasons
able future." -

It was difficult for Duke to speak
at ull, he was so infurinted. “You can
get my consent In just one way,” ha
mannged to say, “that's by getting me,”

“Then I'm afrald I'll never get It, for
I'll never ‘get’ you, Duke,”

A torrent of oaths fell from Aor-
gan's éracked lips, He tried to tell De
Spain in his fury that he knew all
about his underhand work, he called
him more than one hard name, made
no secret of his deadly enmity, and
challenged him te end thelr Jiffer-
ences then and there,

De Spaln did not move. His left
hand asgnin lay on the clgar case,
“Duke,” he sald, when his antagonist
had exhausted his vitoperation, “I
wouldn't fight you, anyway. You're
erazy angry at me for no renson on
earth. If you'll give me just one good
reason for feeling the way vou do to-
ward me, and the way you've always
acted toward me since I came up to
this country, I'll fight you.”

“Pull your gun," cried Morgan with
an lmprecation,

“T won't qo it. You call me a cow-
ard. Ask boys here in the shop
whether they agree with you on that,
You might as well call me an Isosceles
triangle. You're just crazy sore at me
when I want to be friends with you,
Instend of pulling my gun, Duke, I'll
lny it out on the case, here, to show
you that aill I nsk of you is to talk rea.
son.” De Spaln, reaching with his left
hand under the lapel of his coat, took
a Colt's revolver from its breast har
ness and laid it, the muzzle toward
himself, on the plate-glass top ot the
clgar stand, It reduced him to the ne-
cesslty of a spring into Morgan for the
smallest chance for his life If Morgan
should draw; but De Spain was a des-
perate gambler In such matters even
ot twenty-elght, and he laid his
wagers on what he could read in an-
other's eye.

“There's more reasons than one why
I shouldn't fight you,” he euid evenly.
“Dulke, you're old enough to be my fa-
ther—do you realize that? What's the
good of our shopting each other upp”
he asked, Ignoring Margan's furlous In-
terruptions. “Whe's to look after Nan
when you go—as you must, hefore very
many years? Have you ever asked

“What

yourself that? Do you want to leave
her to that pack of wolves in the gap? |
You know, just as well as I do, the gap |
Is no place for a high-bred, fine- |
grained girl like Nan Morgan. But the
gap 18 your home, and you've done |
right to kecp her under your roof and
under your eye. Do you think I'd Ilke
to pull a trigger on a man that's been |
a father to Nan? Damnation, Duke,l
conld you expect me to do It, willing- |
Iy? Nan is a queen, The best In the |
world isn't good enough for her—I'm
not good enough, I know that. She's
dear to you, she ig dear to me. If
you really want to see me try to use a |
gun, send me a man that will insult or |
nbuse her, If you want to use your |
own gun, use it on me if I ever Insult
or abuse her—is that fair? I
“Damn yonr fine words,” exclaimed
Morgan slowly and Implacably. “Ther I

know you, De Spain—I know rnur
breed—"

“What's that?"

Morgan checked himself at that tone
“You can't sneuk Into my affairs any

deeper,” he cried. “Keep away from
my blood! I know how to take care

of my own. I'll do it. So help me God,
if yon ever take anyone of my kin
away from me—It'll be over my dead
He ended with a bitter oath
“Is that falr?"

budyl"

and a final taunt:

that I
'lnantbhm in the pearest chalr
“He won't listen | | slid’

De Spain finds he will have to
use different tactics if he can

hope ever to make Nan his wife.
What he sets out to do to solve

this big personal problem is de-
soribed in the next nstaliment.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Brazil abounds with medicinal herbs

ure sold h: the natives to m‘lm.

don’t pull any wool over my eyes. I!'

which, though they nre not cultivaled,

‘l'. B.- maa. Cadiz,
“I had to
t up cl‘:an at night
fe the kidney se-
cretlons and mornings
worn.  out,
Intense palns  dart
through my back and
hips and I could hard-
Iy stralghten. Thad
lsfsyt spells, too, nar‘lil
o ¢ n stagger
Doan's Kidney Pil
cured me and best o
all, T haven't had s
need of a kldney mmlcina

R
DOAN PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO. BUFFALO, N. Y.

I

Relieves an

CONSTIPATION
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IF YOU CAN

Invest $25 enhund- few dollars monthly,
can become associated with a company
d\mﬁd eturn big profits, You will recog-
nix- trulh of illis 4wmm whm it is pre-
to '; oil, mining or n

our bm uer nr:ar "ean 0. K. our

bulinul. Fittsburgh, Pa.
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ECONOMIC RULE IS UNBRDKEN

The
Prices, Has Been the Law Since
Earllest Days of World,

When the Indians of New Englund
found plenty of seashells out of which
te make thelr money called wampum,
the more of it they would give for a
blanket, hasket, kettle, pair of mocea-
sing or feather honnet, says Girard In
the Philadelphin Ledger,

The politienl economy of King Phil-
HUp's race and. time still prevails. 1y-
ory day this year the rest of the world
hus dumped a cool $3,000000 of gold
pon the United States.
nearly §$1,000,000,000 more gold t!tnn
we had when the war began.

If we had eheap whent, shoes, over—

‘eonts, vegetables, or coal after huv

ing added nearly 60 per cent to our
vold hourd, we should be ohlged (o
tear up all those fine-gpun and dusty
politival  economy books we were
tnught in school.

But the books stand, and rightly seo,
for the very paper they are printed on
has been boosted upward by this colos-
sl wave of gold. When this un-
matched erest of yollow metul breaks
and recedes after the war—well, w
shall follow King Phillip and his wam-
pum and pay a smaller amount of it
for what we buy,

An Optimist.

He—Good henvens, the

Struck  one,  aml 1
mother 1% leave ot twelve.

She (comfortably) — Good! We've

eleven hours yet,

clock  just
promised  your

For o practienl Musteation of econ-
omy wateh o smuld boy when he has
oceasion o nse Hu.tp

You milsg :,uTTilv' many good things
by falllng to ask for them.

Steady

Those Nerves!

If it's caffeine—the drug
in coffee — that's  causing
shaky nerves, the remedy
is perfectly plain—-

Quit coffee, and ior a
El:vasant. healthful table
erage, use —

POSTUM

Postum is a delicious
cereal dnnk. pure and
nourishing and absolutely
free from any harmful

| in«
gredient.

There's a big army of
Postum users who are en;
joying better health ants
comfort since joining the

ranks. .

More Money, the Higher the

Now we have




